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rhe man was gazing at the sea. lieThouaa&d Hare Kidney Trouble cooooooooooooooooooooooooo "Pre"Not at all," said the girLm the mantel, 'sides rocklu' chairs an ,

sofeys an all that sort o thing. But, :

O could not forget tbe glint of tears inKELLER & DOWELL and Don't Know it. mean temper."oo WHEN THE Betty's eyes.CRIME OF "The old person bas the disposition
He turned sudderjy to his companionRow To Find 6vU i 6

Fin a bottle or common glass with your x of a cherub."
TIDE TURNEDwater and let It stand twenty-fo- ur hours; a 0

with a reckless rrsolve to make the
licst of tbe matter. Something in tbe
languorous depths of the dark eyes

THE TRAMP
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Hy Leo Crane

sediment or set- - Q
tlln? Indicates an Q By MARIE AVARY

I can't read and I sing abominably."
Twouldn't be required."
What would?"
Whatever pleased you."
But" half petulantly, "I don't like
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I TO nJUUTBO , KlUIl Oo. seemed to fire his blood. With a swift
movement he caught her to him.

. unhealthy condi-
tion of the kid-
neys: if It stains

o
o
8
o
o

Copyright, 1WB, by McClnre's Newspaper ' But as his lips met hers a wave of reDealer in old ladies."CoptirtoM, WW. by McClun" Syndicate.
"This is an old gentleman."Xtmintptr Syndteattct

pulsion, sudden as uuexplainable, made
blm start back. As he did so he heard
tbe splash of water. A tiny wave was

Twouldn't do; highly Improper."
Oh, yes it would! It's eminently re

your linen It Is
evidence of kid-
ney trouble: too
frequent desire to
"pass It or pain in
the back is also

The fresh sea breere gave Acton Tbe car that went to Overlook parkbreaking at his very feet The tide spectable." Brooks got to his feet and

say. Kegs, uerneu lr l ever see sucu a
fog as is gittin up." The nian peered
off Into the dense yellow clonk that
bad shut down upon hiui silent and
awesome. He pulled up the anchor
and started to row home.

The dull, tuouotonous clung of a light-
house U'll came at Intervals from some-
where, lie knew not exactly where,
lie was getting bewildered In this
smoky cloud of fog. Thou he rested
upon the oars, letting the boat drift
and listened intently for the niysterlrvs
note of the bclL It was farther off it
seemed so and which way?

Suddenly a strange, bumming noise
reached him wind or He fished hur-

riedly into a side locker for a ln.rn atid
wnt two long, harsh blasts across the
unknown waters. A loud, swishing
sound could be beard, growing nearer,
shove a babble of imiHitent noise. A
hell rang, and the hoarse cry of a siren
brought him terror. About the boat

Davis a s:fuey "good uioruing" as he was crowded; It usually was whenbad risen. began speaking rapidly.there was a promise of a fine sunset

OOo oOOo oOOo ooco oooo oOOo oCO

It stood upon the banks of a gentle
river, a fishing village of great modes--
ty. The morning sun would toss its
beauties out upon the waters of a mild
lagoon. The roadways were of shells
that had lieen poundid into jHiwiler of

Look here," be said, "I know yonconvincing proof that the kidneys and blad
sauntered out on the iMircli. It blew
Betty Pagan's yellow curls auriole wise
round her face. She looked up

Brooks gazed steadily from the winder are out ol order. don't care for me, but yon are the fin-

est girl I ever saw. I'm too old to
learn all love's little tricks,' but you

Grain Seeds
Wool. Salt,

CEMENTS

' Want to Do.
There is comfort in the know Jed re so

dow on tbe unpicturesque side of tbe
car. Even when the passengers crowd-
ed to the other sidi to look into tbeoften expressed, that Dr. Kilmer's Swamp-- "Lazybones, are yon here at last?" won't expect much foolishness. I nev

Root, the crest kidney remedy fulfills every j the whitest. Old fashioned cottages
I line d the streets, their porches fes-- she cried merrily. "I have leen wait

wish In curinr rheumatism. Min in the ing for you for ever so long."

With a cry of horror he sprang to a
higher point of rock and looked des-
perately toward the path over which
they had come. The waves were lick-
ing hungrily at the base of the cliff.
Above the rock towered dark and
trackless. They were caught Ja a
deathtrap.

But he would not give up hope. Some
fisher lxwit might le near. Again and
agaiu be sent bis voice ringing out over
the tossing waters.

As the last echoes died away he
seemed to bear a faint answering hal

valley far below them and at the
mountains mountains piled on top of
mountains he sat motionless.Iavls sat down leslde ber on theback. kidneys, liver, bladder and every part ' tooned with cllnibiug roses whose

of the orinary passage. It corrects Inability j sweet scent wedded the lavish per

er had time for It when I was a
youngster, and 1 can't promise much
as a lover, bnt I can make your life
easier and leave you a respectable pile
of money at my death."

step and looked at her with good hu
As the Country club was passed hefume of wandering honeysuckle ana

set forth to meet the fresh smell of the mored tolerance as he said lightly.
Whnt do you want this uiorniug. showed some interest.

It was Miss Hililerbrand's afternoon And what would you gain?" Missbay. were only the moving mass of cloud- - child r
to hold water and scalding pain in passing
R, or bad effects following use of liquor,
wine or beer, and overcomes that unpleasant
necessity of being compelled to go often
during the day, and to get up many times
during the night. The mild and the extra-
ordinary effect of Swamp-Ro-ot is soon
realized. It stands the highest for its won

I pon tne snore was a nine snipynru . . ,. - f f. i,,,,,,!,- ,- wnter Hilderbrand asked the question vrbeto
the silence had become audible. SheThe girl detected the superiority InCALCINED PLASTER his tone. A flush rose to her cheeks.all covered with chips ami darkened ueavcnt no ot,M.r ,nil,B but that,

driftwood. Hotting ways bathed their IIM,,joni al,a tue sobbing noise. The

to pour tea there. Six months before,
when Miss Hilderbraud had poured
tea. Brooks sat on tbe clubhouse steps.
Tbe laughter of gay voices bad drifted

bad paled perceptibly.
loo. Again bis cry for kelp rang out;nd her voice had s plaintive ring as The right to make yon happy," saidfeet in the greenish water, and about

she said. "Children are so unreasonableman screamed shrilly, feebly, "Aboard
there!" Brooks.through the ojien windows to blm. Tbe

club members seemed very gay. Brooks The girl was silent Her criticaland all Um ben grades of
derful cures of the most distressing cases.
If you need a medicine you should have the
best. Sold by druggists In 50cand$I. sires.

and want so ninny things, don't they?"
Then, with swift return to her former

again came the nearing answer. A
boat shot from behind tbe point A
single figure struggled with tbe oars.
It was a girl Betty.

eyes saw Brooks, who was neitherwas a club member, but he was not
Tben a great, dense shape loomed up

out of the sea like a ruthless grasping
baud to crush him. Immense, terrible.

bantering: "These are my commands;ion may nave a sample bottle ol this young nor handsome, at his best

them played the children they bad giv-

en birth, a myriad of small boats aNn
the sleeping waves. One of these be-

longed to a higher caste than the oth-

ers. There was a clean coat upon it,
and proudly it rode to a well made
mooring. When the breeze would

eay. 1SOFT! so read. mark, learn and inwardly di "Don't you think I wouldn't gainwonderful discovery
and a book that tells It towered a moment over the boat.

It seemed an eternity before she
ground the keel on the sand and be
bad lifted In the almost unconscious

gest, as the prayer look puts It. I Ati illness bad sent him to the resort
town to recuperate. Most of the hotelCoal. anything?" said the man. The silence

was making bim anxious.more about It, both sent! - rh want you to promise to take me toi There was a crunch of splintering
! wood, a weak excited bark of a frlght- -

and
HARD absolutely tree by malL Hazard rocks this afternoon." figure of his comjMinion. people belonged to the club, and be had

Joined. It seemed to him a good way "But you couldn't love me," plainaddress Dr. Kilmer at nr ened dog. a deia!rliig wall from a A shade fell on the man's face. She tively. "You think love nonsense, andto get rid or the time that bung soman, and a white wave of foam went on hastily: "I"ve wanted to go allCo, Binghamton, N. Y. When writing men-
tion reading this generous oiler in this paper. women need it"heavily on his hands.dripped back from the beak of the mon

Then tbe two set to work at the oars.
Many a time they bad rowed for a
prize, but this was a struggle with
death. The tide was rising higher and
storm clouds were gathering. .If they

summer, and now --summer is almost Brooks got possession of a band notDon't make any mistake, bat remember the ster. . It passed on with a rushing roar. over. You promised you would take far away. "I could learn," be protest
hoxc n.

Warehouse and Office.
130 Vnt Columbus A vol. Bellefontaine.

sw 8 warn Dr. Kilmer's Swamp- - satisfled. A burst of clanging and me if I was very, very god. and. oh,

But be didn't care for golf, he
couldn't dance, be knew so little of the
new books and tbe old pictures, the
thousand and one things tbey talked

ed ardently.Boot, and the address, Blngtaampton. N. Yon

swing it slowly, the old man seated
upon a last stretch of the ways could
read its name.

"Mary r" he commented slowly, re-

moving the pipe from his mouth and
puffing ont a cloud of grayish smoke.
Then, turning to a man close by, he
asked:

"D'ye s'pose why 'tis named MaryT"
"lie's sweet on Mary Harte," said

the other without displaying a bit of

clanking came from the silence and
died away again. A belch of reddish And everybody would say I marevery bottle. It will be so lovely to scramble along

tbe shore and find long .strands of
could win past the point to the quiet
waters of the bar. ail would be well. ried yon for your money."about He was an alien. Looking up,fire lighted fr an Instant the yellow If not Mrs. Neville huddled instrange seaweed and come upon nn- Let 'cm!" stoutly.' "A lot of oldbe saw Miss Hilderbrand on tbe stepheap In tbe stern watched their des gossips!"above blm.expected pools full of Jelly and tar'

fish! Please take me. I will le good."
pall and then left it as before. The
thing dissolved like a ghost in the mist.
The waves churned for a moment a rag

perate efforts with fear dilated eyes. Miss Hilderbrand drew ber band
One great pull, another, and tbeyHer eyes were shining aud her checks Miss Hilderbrand was tbe leader of

tbe fashionables that ran the CountryFARMERS ! away.
of canvas. Theu everything disapInterest in anything save the chip be

was whittling. shot Into the bay. They were saved!pink with excitement as she bent to I couldn't consider It" she said. Aclub. Her clothes were Imitated, herpeared, and the silence settled down as As Betty ceased to feel the fierceward him pleadingly. certain mischief that was new to her"Oh!" remarked the old one, grinning speeches repeated.the quiet of eternity. The man hesitated as If fearful of was in her averted face. "I've Justto himself and sticking the pipe back current tugging at ber oars she fell
forward nervelessly.I will is, tl lllH CAfF iifcafW urooks baa wondered that so reThe whitecapped waves raced and

served a woman could be as popular.tossed for a time, worrying some little been Jilted, and I would be so lonely
while yon were learning."She awoke to the dasb of waters on

FEATHERS! j
S We will pay the highest price foe J

feathers, at the Mattress Factory, C
n South Main street. Bellefon- - ff talnn. Chick ea feathers not J

V wanted. J

"

Mattress Factory.
t Belief ontalne, Jan. 27, IMS C

into bis mouth, proving a bit of senti-
ment could not lure him from the hab-
it. "Tore be comes now."

He bad noticed that the charm of dis

paining ber by a refusal. He seemed
solely Intent In watching the white-cap-s

In their mad race for the shore.
Then he said brusquely: "No, I won't
take you. I ought never to have prom

bits of splintered wood. Then they
began again the old. old chant, sighing Brooks slipped his aftn about ber.tinction was in her high bred face.

He's got his oars along." said the and then thought no more about her.mournfully hi tune with the twilight

her temples. The boat was drifting
near the landing and Acton .was pil-
lowing ber head on hut arm. "I dared
not stop rowing before, dear," he was
saying humbly.

They were away from the people, and,
anyway, it didn't matter. He turned
her face to meet bis eager. one.

Women were not much In his linebreeze, slowly lifting the fog. Off inother, looking across the quiet space
of water. "D'ye s'pose he's goin' out?" either.the distance a single point of light

I don't have to learn. It's come toMiss Hilderbrand bad smiled downReckon so, but Hain't lookin' much
ised, and so I take it back. You are
quite too foolhardy to venture In so
dangerous a place. You would be sure
to fall on those treacherous, slimy

glimmered mistily, pointing the way As he read the heaven of love In ber me. You shan t say 'Nor Why. I loveon him and said that she wanted blmborne. The winds told the tale to the
shores In the black watches of the you like like fury!" His voice thrilledto come in and drink tea with ber.

ont there on the bay. Gittin' a pesky
fog up. I'm thinkin'." And the old man
granted at the foolishness of it. "Why

Com,.Apples,
Potatoes,
FoioILl v '

DURING SEASON.

GUS. BERNDT,

with his earnestness.And when she smiled the question ofnight. rocks, and then there would be the
devil to pay. If the tide should catch
as. there would be no hope."in thunder don't be stay at home for ber popularity was settled.An old man who bad once again The girl laughed contentedly.

"Yon are a nice old gentleman.' she

violet eyes he drew ber close and
whispered. "You saved my- - life, my
brave little girl, and I did not deserve
it for I have tiehaved like a brute."
She put up one little band, blistered
and bleeding from her cruel exertions,
and tried to stop bis words. "It is ail

onct? O' late he's ont on that stream After that day Brooks became a realclaimed bis seat by the rotting ways Betty's chin quivered like a child's, said, "even if you are forty. I haven'tmost o his time." member of the club. Tbe women leftfished from the tossing lips of the wa and tbe tears were shining through ber"S'pose he wants to git married." sug ter a bit of board. been asked about It and I guess I
shouldn't say so, bnt I'm awfully fond

younger men to talk to blm; the men
slapped bun on the back. Invited blmlong lashes.CHOICE LAND 'What's this?" he asked of another right now." she said weakly. ThereDavis felt swift compunction for his of you."to drinks and voted blm a fine oldwho occupied himself cutting a piece of

chip. They examined it curiously to
was a smile of perfect content on ber
face.

gested the companion, cutting a large
section off the chip with a contemptu-
ous flourish of the knife. "He's an-

other one o these danged fules. Bat
these youngsters won't listen to no rea

hasty words. "I honestly don t think
It's safe to take you. Betty, or I would. chap.

Dovell Block-Cor- ner Uain and ChUUeothe He began to enjoy the life and the Tne Aatlqaltr ml the Cat.
It seems hard to believe that duringgether.IN TOE CITY They bad loth forgotten Mrs. NePromise to forget aliout it and we will new spirit of friendliness tnat per"Looks like the thwart o' a boat1 ville, but she still huddled in tbe stern all tbe long ages which passed betweengo for a sail on the Tetrel or anywhere

else at your pleasure. Come, show mesaid the man. - and looked longingly at tbe shore, too vaded tbe atmosphere. There was no
more talk of leaving this circle of

son. There's that feller breakin' his
back summer an' winter, sunshine an'
bad weather, come better or worse, all

"Here here!. What's them marks?" white and shakeu to think of love ortliat you cau be a reasonable little bright pretty women and Jolly fellows.
the dawn of civilization and the Chris-
tian era tbe Romans and Greeks should
have been ignorant of the most famil-
iar pet of our homes, the common cat

pointing at a number of rude scratcheshe hew rugs FOR SALE lovers.girt"so's he can scrape enough together to Brooks realized that he owed theIn the wood. Betty might not have resented bisbuy a peck o trouble,' change to Miss Hilderbrand. Once be"I dunno," said the other, slowly A Reviewer's Protest.fatherly tone If a gay voice bad not Yet no fact seems established moreI can't understand It, said the old asked her why she bad taken bim tip.shaking bis bead In doubt. "Never We get accustomed to the pleasantrung out behind her:man, smoking up on his pipe. and she replied that she was sorry forsaw them on a boat's thwart before. "What are you two fighting about asTwenty acres of land
clearly than this. Hahn in bis "Wan-
derings of Plants and Animals'" Insist-
ed upon it. and it has since been estab

little ways of novelists and are some-

times inclined to overlook minor sole"Well, I can see through it in a way,' lonely things.There's eight o 'em not tallied. See!MADE usual? Give me an explanation." And
Six months bad made a new man ofWonder If that's got anything to doIn First Ward, and foUTI admitted the wbittler meditatively.

. ... I " 'cause when I was young an' neces-- she laughed rather maliciously. It was cisms when we remember that they are
all part of a praiseworthy effort to Brooks, and still he lingered.with it!" Mrs. Neville, tbe source of BettytiOUSeS ana LOIS. Isarily foolish I had the same thing In People bad come and gone, as they

lished by the united efforts of scholars
and zoologists. We know now that
our domestic favorite with its win-
ning, coy ways, uneasy when removed

heartaches for the last weeks. please. But Just now we feel called on
to protest against a prevalent practice do at resort hotels, but Miss HilderCkoaeai ky Proxy.Alert nUUSBUl Plfyht I mlnd ter quite a spell. But Hank Jor--C,,l4llnv. know Hank-w- ell, he frotter The girl rose lmietuously. "I have

The man whose long suffering sister brand bad not gone.that tends to get on the reviewer'snothing to explain," she said Icily from man's society and yet never com
Out of . .

Old Carpets
rOOmS TOr Sale Or rem. I ahead o me an' married the woman. Tbe afternoon bad again come forhas always selected all his gifts for nerves. Tbe danger of nslng suchMr. Davis can tell you what be

Then I says to myself. 'I'll see what ber to pour tea for tbe club members.Can be had on pleases. It Is nothing to me."friends at Christmas, on birthdays and
for weddings has recently passedJr I In this eirnr' savs I. So. bv line. Hank phrases as "Sucb things might happen

In a novel, but not In real life," or "As but she bad sent ber excuses.
pletely trusting It with its mysterious
old world air was unknown to the
chief nations of antiquity till after the
Christian era.

Davis looked after her with a frownstarts in to make a livin' fer a fambly Johnston, a friend and fellow citizenterms. through an experience which makes of annoyance. It whs really unpardon they say In novels" should, one would
think, be sumcleutly apparent to writo' two, me bavin' a quiet, peaceable of hers, said that she bad gone on thehim feci that he must mend his ways. able for Betty to behave so rudely. It was the patient and gifted nationESL1 POWERS. mountain to be alone and get a gripNot long ago lie went to pay a wed ers of fiction. "If this were a novel.time all the while, but 'fore be was

ti tiA wfla YrarWti litre nlflOT She was too old for such childishness.
on herself ; that a telegram bad broughtding call and expressed much admirammm mm . . . m I "" P remarks au Ingenious writer, "so and

I4 ZaneSIieia We.lhorse in a muddy furrow, tryin' to It was quite true that they had quar-
reled almost constantly for the last ber bad news.tion for the silver and china on the 5

of tbe Nile valley that built tbe hall
of columns at Karnak and that reared
sucb colossal statues as that of Barn-
eses II. at Memphis, not to speak of

so might have occurred, but In a narra
The car climbed slowly.January TSm o'clock tea table at which his pretty weeks; be forgot that it was only sinceswim with six kids' store bills on bis

back. The on'y things I bad to owe fer tive of plain fact" etc. This sort of
thing has, of course, tbe sole result of Rrooka hadn't the slightest Idea whathostess was pouriug tea. Mrs. Neville had apiearvd at tbe hotel. the pyramids, that first tamed tbe catdurin' that same space o" time was my Which cup do you like best?" she reminding the reader that be Is readingTbe young widow sank back in a Hereditary antipathy as deep as thatterbacker an' one shirt, 'cause, ye know. asked him archly. "Tell me, and you a novel, ana lr lie lias been Deguiieu ny

the trouble was nor what assistance be
could render. There was but one de-

sire in his honest heart and that was
to help ber. How be would do It hadn't

Frank B. Grin, rocking chair with a little laugh. She
looked uuusiuilly pretty this morning.I'm not bard on clothes. But Hank shall have your tea In It" the author Into losing himself for a mo-

ment, tbe effect is at once dispelled.

whicb reigns between the feline race
and mankind docs not die out in a gen-
eration. Countless years and many
dynasties must have pnssed ere tbe

He looked helplessly at ber and then and as the man looked at ber admiringJordan bought enough clothes to cover
a regiment, an' while they'd be sbowin'

In answer to numerous in-

quiries from our many friends,

we are pleased to announce
that wehave cur

New Rug Machinery
and are prepared to convert

old carpets into new rugs with
neatness and dispatch. Our

machines are of the latest and
beet designs and enable us to

at the caps. "Oh, I don't know. IDENTIST. been revealed, but with his usual di-

rectness, be had followed ber to findly his frowu faded. The full blown
rose was certainly more satisfying than'em in the street Ilank'd be sittin' In think that Is the prettiest, perhaps,'

Suppose Hamlet bad taken the oppor-
tunity to remark to bis mother in the
closet scene, "After all, this is only athe back yard, with a bit o' chalk an' wildest members of creation became

tbe most faithful servants of mankind.outbe said. Indicating an eggshell cup. the thorny bud.
On the mountain top the band play"Your taste hasn't changed, then.I Special Attention Given to Operations oa tb Mrs. Neville met bis glance by a wella board, tryin' to figger out how to

stave off the rent. I never could see play, you know!" But the person who In Egypt we know that cats were reed, and gay groups of people moved InThat is the one you gave me when executed droop of ber lashes. "Tell me garded with veneration and embalmedHasora. Teeth and the Oars of
Children's Teeth.

wrote uuder tbe name of Shakespeare
practiced the art that bides art (some every direction.all about It" she commanded playthe sense o' it In the las' nine years

I've on'y bad the chilblains an' the
my engagement was announced," she
said gayly. Aud be endeavored to ap Brooks came upon Miss Hilderbrand, and buried after their death. London

Academy. - .fully. say the artist also!, aud be was far too01TleeRooi20LawreiieeBiG quinsy, but Flank Jordan had every pear comfortable, although be knew Betty wanted me to take her to wary to remind bis audiences that be solitary In tbe midst of the crowd.
Tbe glow of the sunset was on ber.thing from mumps to milk rash not bis face was growing red. was imposing on their credulity. Lon lieturn out the highest grade of Hazard rocks," Davis explained. "And

I would not take ber because It Is so and as be came up she smiled unhim, ye know, but them as be was Wrote BonTT -

novelist tcijfcaLater on, as be rose to go, bis hostess don Post An English experimainly responsible fer." steadily.aid:work, and we solicit the pat dangerous a trip."
I'm sorry you've beard It I leave ence of a literary friend .aiio went to

tbe country in order to lakea bise onThe man across the way tossed a What do yon think of that picture Mrs. Neville was all Interest Tbe Gardenias Fr mm Invalid.ronage of the public tomorrow. I boned it would not beDoll & Oder pair of oyster tongs down Into the Hazard rocks! She had beard aboutover the mnntel? I've seen you look Several years ago I fouud myself too a farm. He saw the rTTrrrer and confound out' but of course everybodyclean boat and whistled for a ragged ing at it a number of times." them. Did e ever go there? And ducted the . prel:nih!arvjBesdtlationamuch of an invalid to be out in tbe gar-
den sowing seeds and with no one at will know."looking dog playing about the town's I wasn't looking at that." said this was it all very romantic and exciting? with perfect salisfactiojrjjBriKh sides.I'm not everybody," Bald Brooksluckless guest. "It's very flue, but I A loik of daring flushed across ber Presently lie asked. "MfwMld you likemy service who In my opinion couldThe Bellefontaine Mai-- For the Favorite Stoves and Ranges, eds. Then- - il "' at the

Gas Stoves, Hot Air Furnaces, Tinware, tmerv, e ra,n uP,the t8nia" "nd stoutly. "I came because I want towas looking at the sum Her one on tbe some, references?" "Xo.!o." "said theface. She bent forward and gazed be trusted to do It for me. A summer
comfort lonely things. What can ItreSS &UDholsterin& CO ITin. Slate and Steel BooMna. Also left It's a curious thing. Isn't it? Yet straight Into his eyes. "Will you take without flowers was too dreary a pros dormarshes. An hour's run brought him me there?" she asked softly.there's a sort of elm rm aliout it." pect to be contemplated.octooer i4, I fiuTndvu). uax. steam ana Hot water Miss Hilderbrand's glance went over

farmer genially. "Yorave a gentle-
man. I can see s:r::!gJ-lrorwardnes-

written across your t.mr ' Don't both-
er aliout t!ie references.. Lexpect you

Perhaps It was the glamour of berI fancied you thought so when you I secured a half dozen wooden boxesover the ledges, where with a sounding
splash the stone anchor was dropped.I tiitaia. We also do au taruu or aw, Brooks' stout figure aud came back tosent It to me for a wedding gift" said chirk eyes, the intoxication of ber warm

TT5T"Tir & TTT'C! I Steel and Sheet Iron from his clear eyes. The two faces were Inabout the size of common soap boxes
and had them sawed so that tbey wereand down, down, down, went the hun breath on his cheek. The man grewthe bride. Exchnnge.

sharp contrast in bis the ruggedgry tongs for the first clutch. Down white. His voice was low aud tense each four inches deep. These boxesIN strength of a more simple civilization;on the Bandy ledges he boied to find as he answered. "Yes: I will take you.'Am AnloEraph Copy. were so small that when filled wltb soil
thev could be easily lifted about I In the girl's the suggestion of extreme

HSURANCE AGENCY The man who undertook to cross tbeAU work guaranteed. his happiness and wrench It from the
bottom. There was a sclssorslike "mo culture.continent "on the hurricane deck of aBXLLirONTAISIBODTH MAIN BT

Betty did not npp. ar at lunch. Agnin
Davis felt the strange pang of com-
punction as he missed her laughing
chatter. He did not know that Mrs.

I'm glad you came." she said quitehad tbe boxes filled with soil from tbe
garden, and now imagine my comforttion of the long arms, a twisting, tear donkey" and earn his expenses as heDec S9 UJtM. simply. "I'll like to rememlier it whening, sucking grapple of the teeth; then as I sat at a table sowing my seeds!went was sure to have exieriencesINSURES AGAINST- - I've become a dressmaker. That s whatup. up. up. came the swaying poles, the

want to get back tyour business in
the city." The friend that
he hud no biiMiij-i- n tbe city. "Oh.
then." said the " sApposeyou
have bushics outside th.eity." "No,"
he replied. "I aiy-im- authorV "What!"
cried the farniin-- . "Not an author
that writes books?" Yes. he admitted
that he b.id written books. A look of
doubt crept over the honest farmer's
face. "Well, well." he said, "to turn
back to the business we were talking
about I think, after all, mister, I'll
have to trouble you for a couple of
them references."

worth something to himself If not to There were no cramped limbs and ach I've been up here deciding what to dowater trickling back over the bands
Neville had met her in the hall and ex-

plained that, though tin- - Hazard rocks
were much too dimerous a place for

ing back, as was usually the case whenany one else. lie Had piiotogrnpns with myself now that the money'sStylish Spring Jacket.Fire,
Lightning, swept away. Dressmaking is my onlyI bad sowed my seeds In the seed bed.

I had that year as fine a display of an
that hauled, and with a noisy clatter
the catch of grimy things was dumped
into the boat's bottom, and so on

made of himself and the donkey. These
be sold for 25 cents each. At Yonkers
his purse was light, and his bills were

children, it tviis quite permissible for
grownups, and Acton had promised to real talent, and." with another attempt

at a smile. "I'm thought to be such anthrough the long day, sometimes starWind Storms. take her.
nuals as I ever bad when tbe seeds
were sown In the garden. In spite of
the fact that the weather did not get

heavy. He said: accomplished young woman."ing stupidly out over the gray shifting The girl had drawn herself up to allI resolved to rise at dawn and sell "But there's McAdoo." Brooks spokeCyclones. the slim height of her eighteen yearsenough pictures to piiy my bills If Idesert at a passing steamer slowly
plodding uo the channel or eying in that name with ditlieulty. Among theand turned away without a word.bad to sell them at cost. I set to work.

warm enough for It to be prudent for
an Invalid to sit on tbe ground to
transplant them until between June 0silent wonder a yacht sweeping silent men there was one be detested, and

it was Miss Hilderbrand's fiance.Office Rooms I A a Empire Block. By 1 o'clock I had visited every shop.
ly and swiftly by his little craft.Jim is. lom-lr- v.

Nor did he guess that when the two
strolled away an hour later a pair of
blue eyes watched them from behind

store and Chinese laundry and was aud 10. Country Life In America. "Haven't you taken bim into your ar

To any one who will mention
The BellefoBtaineReppblican

and st nd us 25 cents we will for-
ward immediately the pattern of
an advance Paris style for a
Spring- Jacket,

Address
The Morse-Brought- Co.,
Publishers of L'Art de la Mode

3 East 19th Street, New York.

Single copies of L'Art de la Mode

It was In the afternoon. The boat miking hoarsely to a corner grocer, rangements?"was half filled with muddy shells. the half shut blinds, while slow tearswho sat on a keg of mackerel sampling The Corkawre Sehoolbn-r- "He hann t taken me Into his ar"Leuinie see. Regs, Baid the man. rolled down tbe iIo cheeks. rangements," she said.llmburger cheese. I offered a picture
for 15 cents, but the reduction In price

Here are some examples of what the
British schoolboy can do when he tries"What's the date terdayl The lOtht Tbe rest of tbe guests shortly depart Brooks stared at her as though be

ed for nn afternoon's salt So presentdid not Interest him.So it is. 'Tain't agoln' to be very long
now, Regs." He slowly counted a bard: had lost his senses.hie Auctioneer "I vant not a picture at nuy price!1 "John Wesley was a great sea cap
number of deep scratches uton the "I've been Jilted." She looked across

tbe valleys filling with mist aud not atbe declared.
ly Betty crept down, a forlorn little
figure. As tbe afternoon waned, bring-
ing no signs of the two, a vague fear
bcg.in to take Nssessloii of her. The

thwart. Some of them were crossed "I lack 15 cents of the n mount of my
tain. He limit the Dutch at Waterloo
and by degrees rose to lie Duke of Wel-llnuto- n.

He was burled near Nelson
Brooks.over with a counter scratch. There hotel bill." I urged. "1 niu in direFebruary 18 el--tf "Habits are hard to break." Shewere nine not tallied. He got out a

Tricks of Laaarmasre.
Canning in tbe use of language to

give false impressions Is a Yankee trick
celebrated in song and story. Many In-

stances of Its use come to light in the
testimony given In courts. An Illus-
tration of such dishonest craftiness la
related by a Maine gentleman. A man
came to bim wanting bim to bay a
Bhare In a country lottery in which the
principal prize was a horse. "I'll take
one," be said, "if you'll warrant me I
shall draw the horse." "Oh. yes," said
the seller glibly, pocketing tbe cash.
"P1I warrant you to get tbe horse."
The horse went in another direction,
and the ticket bolder, meeting tbe sell-
er, said Jokingly, "I thought yon war-
ranted me to draw that horse." "Oh,
no," said tbe other shrewdly; "I did
not say warrant but want I said X

ranted you to get tbe bone, and I did.1

straits." In the Poets' corner at Westminster abtide had begun to turn. Could It lie
that they had failed to notice It? Sheknife and rudely crossed another. His reply was weak, but the cheese bey.""Eight more days to wait," he mutter recalled Acton's words with a thrill of "The sublime porte is a very fine old

Public Bales of all kinds cried

At Reasonable Hates,
and satisfaction guaranteed. Ev-
ery effort will ne made to make all
aales a snoeess, and prompt atten-
tion will be el Ten to all correspond-
ence and to all bnalneaa entrusted

ed "eight more days."Au etioneer wine.""Then won't there be a fine time. "The iKissesslve case Is the case when
fesr. "If tbe tide should catch us, there
would be no hope."

Mr. Acton Davis was not enjoying
somebody has got yours and won't giveRegs?" he commenced gayly. The dog

cocked his bead sideways and whined

spoke to herself as much as to him.
"It bad gone on so long it was a babit
If we bad eared for each other, we
would have ln-e- married long ago."

She turned to Brooks. "But it hurts
one's pride to lie flirown overboard on
the day one loss the money." she-sai-

"I'm depressed at the dressmaking,
too." she niKilogized.

"How'd a companion do?" asked
Brooks cautiously.

was strong enough to help him out.
My mental uiiigiiKMie luul but a single
charge left, and I tired that.

"Isn't It worth 15 rents to know a
fool when you see one?"

I dink It ees." answered
tbe man. "and ecf you vill write it on
tbe picture I buy him." Youth's

n P. Ttnnron la bavin treat success In It to you."
"The plural of penny Is twoiience.an appreciation. "The whole village 1I

talk o it, an' the place 'II be fine. Coin'
erylngSsalea, and is prepared to answer all
call on short notice.

Bates riven on application.
Addreaa me t Decraff or leave orders at

Rbtcbucas) Oflca, Bellefontaine.
raferanry i, KJS--tt. H. P. KOMTOH

"Mushrooms always grow In damp
places, aud so they look like uiubrel- -to have Sam Lawder's bouse thatE. B. Norviel,

Middleburr. Ohio.

his afternoon. The two had scrambled
along the foot of tbe cliffs until they
reached the half submerged pile of
rocks bearing the name vf Hazard.j las."new on an' there II be a sea scene

over tbe door an' a raft o' curiosities


